Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on Hbrary shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http : //books . google . com/| 



SONGS OF UKRAINA 



All fights reserved 



UySt 



r , • » 



1 ■• « — - 



', ; 



. V 







1.1 -. ■ • ■ Vi 






«• •• • • 

* m • • 



• • • 



• • ••:: :•: 



8 



SONGS OF UKRAINA 



Other Poems — 

Thoughts from a Prison (Shevchenko) 
TopoUa — ^The Poplar (Shevchenko) 
Song from Exile (Rudansky) 
The Ring (Vorobkievich) 



Poems by Fedkovich — 

Where Luck Lies 
The Flute 

Two Etchings : L Holy Eve 

IL In Church 
The Recruit 
The Handkerchief 
Before Kastenedola • 
To M. D. . 

Ukrainian National Anthem 



PAGE 

• H7 
. 148 

. 156 

• 158 



160 
161 
164 
164 

165 

167 
168 

170 

172 



WEDDING SONG CYCLE 35 

She is not in her small white bed. 
She sleeps upon the straw instead. 

" In what straw, pray, now lieth she ? " 
She lieth in the rough barley. 

" Whose barley pillows now her breast ? " 
A neighbour's barley gives her rest. 



Z46 SONGS OF UKRAINA 

At sundown in Kalina's leaves 

A bird was singing. 

Under the bush a young girl lies, 

She sleeps, she sleeps, nor will arise. 

Tired, the youthful one. She rests for ever. 

The Sun rose over the hill; 

Rose the folk joyfully 

From happy slumbers. 

But all, all the long night through 

A mother slept not. 

Weeping, she could see 

The vacant place at table, 

Lone in the dusk. 

And she wept bitterly. 



POEMS X59 

The world in her eyes turned black, and she 

fainted as quietly 
As a flower under a leaf droops in a blazing sun. 

In a village graveyard old there stands a cross 
of oak. 

Under it dreams a girl; she has dreamt this many 
a year. 

And her loved one from the war has never, never 
returned. 

In a far-off land, somewhere, he fell into dream- 
less sleep. 



POEMS BY FEDKOVICH l^l 

You are a Hutzul, 
And I am a Hutzul — 

She placed her sheep 'neath the Shears ! 

That's how Luck has served us, 

And pray who shall tell us 

Just where the blame appeal^ ? 



UKRAINIAN NATIONAL ANTHEM 175 

Let us keep in our remembrance 

Deaths of Cossacks knightly, 
For our youth, our splendid manhood, 

We would not spend lightly. 

Chorus. Soul and body sacrificing 

For our freedom cherished. 
We shall show we are descendants 
Of great Cossacks perished ! 
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